CHAPTER I

JESPER SWEDBERG

Two brothers were playing by a mill Stream. The
water of the river was running high and the pon-
derous old wheel was turning rapidly. Suddenly
the elder boy leaped upon a great beam that
Stretched across the water and began a perilous
crossing.

' Follow if you dare!' he cried to the younger lad,
and Staggered over the slippery bridge to the other
side.

The younger boy was not to be outdone. With
a brave shout he Stepped on to the beam and began
to ruiO The next moment his foot slipped and he
was thrown into the torrent. The water hurled
him forwards towards the great wheel. He was
dashed against its giant sides and caught between
its timbers.

The wheel Stopped. Workmen came running
out. A trembling, pale-faced boy pointed with
agitation to where his brother's body lay pinned
beneath the swirling flood. With great exertions
the men hastened to recover the body, snd efforts
were made to bring back life. For some anxious